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Oe here intomb(d a peereleſle Prince doth lic, 

In ftowre and ſtrength of ageſurpryſ'd by Death, 

On whom, while he on Earth drew virall breath, 
6241 The hope of many Kingdomes did relic ; 

Noratthourt cauſe: for Heauens mott liberally 

, To himall Princcly Vertues did bequeath, 

| Which to the worthieſt Princes here bencath 

Bctore had bene allotred ſcuerally. 


i But when the world of all his Vertucs rare 

| The wiſhed fruit to gather did expe, 

; And that he ſhould ſuch glorious workes cftet, 

As with the worthieſt Fame might him compare 
Uatimely death then from vs did him take, 
Outloſle,and gricfc, Heauens gaine, and joy to make. 


2 
'® pw ante diem jwvenum flos, gloria ſlirpis 
Regalis, Patrie ſpes columeng ſue. 
Occidit ante diem. patri, populiſque Britannis 
Flendus,c his jundtis federe,amore, ſacris. 
Occidit ante diem geiturus Principe drgna, 
Acceleraſſet ei ni fera Parca necem. 
Occidit ante diem, wvirtutis oF uberefruds, 
Et mundum exemplo funere deitituens, 
Occidit ante diem, ſi vota cf commoda ſpectes 
Publica, vel uitam I brevitate notes, 
Sin vitam ſpeites partam ullt morte perennem, 
Hand |am, par Superts, occidit ayte diem 


Walter Quis, 


' 
| gTay Paſſenger, ſee where encloſed lyes, 
| The Paragon of Princes,faireſt Frame, 

Time, Nature, Place could ſhow to mortall eyes , ; 
| In Worth, Wi, Vertue ; wonder vnto Fame. 
| Ar lcaſt that part the Earth of him could claime, 
| This Marble holds,hard like the Deftinies : ; 
I Foras to his braue Spirit, and glorious Name, | 
| Theone the World, the otherhills the Skyes, 
| Th'immortall Amaranthus,princelic Roſe, 
|| Sad YViolet,and that (weet owre that beares 
In ſanguine ſpots the tenor of our-woes, 

Spred on this ſtone,and waſh it withthy teares, 
Then gocand tell trom Gades vnto 1nde, 


Thou ſaw where Earths perfcRions were confinde. 
W.D. 
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| A Paſſing glance, a lightning long the ſkies | 
That vih'ring thunder dies ſtraight to our ſight, 

A ſparke, of concraries that doth ariſc 


Then's drown'd in the huge deepes of Day and Night: | | 
| 


= Is this ſmall ſmall cald lite,held in ſuch price | 
W | Ofblinded Wights,who ne're judgeoughtaright, . 
Of Parthian ſhaft ſo ſwift isnot the flight, 
W | As lyte, that waſtcs it ſelfe,and liuing dies. 

| Ah, what is humane Greatneſlc, Valour, Wit? ; 
| Whar fading Beautic, Riches, Honour, Praiſe? i 
I To what doth ſerue in golden thrones to fit,” | 


<< —_———— T__ 


Th Thrall Earths vaſteRound,triumphall Arches raiſc? = 

[|| Thatall's a Dreame learne in this Piincesfal), 

| In whom ſauc Death naught mortall was atall. , 
By: W. D. ; 


O'F TET, 
Or PorrPnyERIE, 
Or that white ſlone— 
Paros affoordesalone_, 


Or theſe in AL V RE ae, 
which ſeeme to ſcorne the SKY E: 
HereMem phis Wonders doe not ſet, | 
N or RTEMISIAS huge frame, 
that keepes ſo long her Louers N{ ame: 
mak no great marble Atlas tremble with gold 
To pleaſe a vulgar eye that doth beholde. 
P horbus,theMuſes, Loue;hath raiſed of their teares 


AChryſtal tombe to him where through his worth appear 
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ll FAire Briraine: Princeinthi Aprill of his yeares ; 

| The Heauen [enamour'd with his ſpringing grace } 
Reftto her ſelfe,tor to enriche the Spheares, | 

| And ſhine ncxt Cynrhiain the ſtarric chaſe. | 
| And well enjoy hemightſo high aplace | 
|| For frowning Neptwnes liquid ficld of feares, | 
| And this poore mote of duſt that all vpbeares, | 
lf To his great mind ſcem'd too too ſmall a ſpace: | 
I Yet it his coarſe doth keepe;[deare pledge} ou'r which | 
il Aﬀettions flammes huge Pyramides doth raiſe, : 
if Allgrauen with goldenletters of his prailc. | 
i Bur 4h depriued of a gemme ſo riche ! 

it Great Britaine now but great toall appeares, | 
4 In her great loſle,and Oceans of teares, | 


ſj F Iznots, | 
| 7 | 
| | 70-ch' il Piantta che diſtingne L hore | 
| Allama e cinge, e cio ch'il gran Mar laua, 

Twtts quel 2 la ſepoltura cava, 


Del maznanimo ARRIGO, riccod Honore. 
Bi! T2noto, ; 
\ Wer | 8 


| ſ! Hy Pilgrime doeſt thou ſtray 
Bll V Y By Afia's floods renown'd? 


s | Orwhere great ATLAS crown'd 
4 | | _ With clowds, him reaches boue Heauens milkic way? 

| Strange Wandersto behold. 
(| By 1s ſtreames if thou'l butdaigne to ſtay, 
| | One thou ſhall tinde ſurpalling allthe told. 
| For there's in litle roome, | | 
ThePxixce of mcn,and Ian of Princes Tombe, 
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9 
relies the Worlds delight, 
Dead to our1ight,but in Eternall light. 

Theſe nyne who by him mone, 
The Muſes were car 
Bur through his fatall caſe, 
{ Arechangdlike wailing Nobe in ſtone. 
She clad in Sable roabes, 
Who ina deadly ſleepe 
' Suchpeatlieſtreames poures from her Chriſtall globes 
| Is Yertuethatcomplaines 

She wantcth Arzos hundreth eyes to weepe; 

Or Iris (tluer raines, 

That wing'd Penthaſilea in the Aire, 

Fame is, his praiſe who roles, 

T wixt both the ſtarric Poles, 
| Withearneſt eyes toskies; and Bay-crown'dhaire, - 
| Enſtall'd on Yertzes throne, 
This Ghaiſtlie Syre that tramples pale Deſpaire, 
Braue Honor's cald, who ſcornes togiue a grone, 
For in the Programme of his life he reeds, 


Mens Hopes of him ſurmounts Au env » s deeds, 
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(fats crudaque Patri, Patrieque runma 
 Raptus,ut atherers inſererctur avis: 


HENRICYVS modice (Santtum Caput) inditur Yrng, 


Maxim: Ille, ſup ni genitore minoy. 


OO en RE CE EINER 


Hugo Hollandus, 


It | 
Det (that by ſtealth did wound Prince HexxT rs heart) 
Isnow-tane Captiue, and doth act the part | 
Of one orecome,by being too too fierce, 
! Andlyes himſelfe dead vnder Hepries Hearſe: 
He therefore now in Heauenly runesdoth ing, 
Hell where's thy triumph? Death mhere is 1hy ſting? 
| ' nd George Wyther: - 
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| Ds hedie young * ? oh no,it could not be, 


© 


Wo Kingdomes ſtrove forIntreſtin oneDrince, 
Heauens claim'd mefrom themboth, and refrmehence: 
Kcotland my Cradle, Enzland hath my Here, 
The Hcaucns my Soulc,my Vertucsliucin Verſe. 
13 
T liv'd three Kingdomes hope, foes terror, parents life, 
I di\de their deareſt loſſe, their joy,thcir crlleſſe gricfe. 


Robert Allyne. | 
14 
Hom all the vaſte frame ofthe fixed Earth 


; 
Shrunke vnder: nowa weake Herſe ſtands beneath : ; 
His Fatc he paſt in fact,in hope his Birth, | 


3 
ad 


His youth ingood life, and in __ his death, 


B Leſt be his greatBegetter, bleſt the Wombe 

Thatgaue him birth , though much too neere his Tombe. 
Inthem 64 he,and theyi ighim were bleſt: 

What their moſt great pow'rs gaue him,was his caſt. 

His Perfongrac't the Earth,and ofthe Skyes, 

His bleſſed Spirit, the praiſcis, andthe pryſc. - 


Geor, Chapman. 
16 * 


Forl i tharlivd ſo long but he, 
Till God and all men lov'd him: then be bold, 
That ptr 's ſo long,muſt needs be old. 


William Rowley. 
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